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DEDICATED To LADY WORSLEY. 


5 —— He, who had ſo lately ſack'd 
The Enemy, had done the Fatt. : 
Had rifl-d all his. pokes and fobs | 
Of Gimeracks,, WHIM!s, and Jiggumbobs. | 

SET LS Burrzx's Hu IBR ASS. 
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T O 
LADY WORSLEY. 
MAD A M, 1 ä 
1 W HILST the hypocritical Prude and 
frozen-hearted Dame, cenſure your ac- 
tions with the utmoſt acrimony, permit 
one of your old Admirers, to pay the 
tribute of admiration and applauſe, at 


the /iberality. of your manners. Your 


b 8 Lady- 


i DEDICATION _ 
Ladyſhip has not only proved yourſelf an 
utter enemy to all amorous monopoly, but 
to every ſpecies of ſmuggling whatever; 
for your wares have always been laid open 
to every fair trader, and as fairly entered 


in the Cuſtom-houſe of VENus. 


Born a Briton, you knew Liberty is 
your charter; and that you had no right 15 
to ſubmit to the Dominion of any one man 
upon earth. From your extenſive Com- 
merce with the Male ſex, your Ladyſhip 
muſt be well ſkilled in the quality of every 
Cyprean commodity, from the Marquis 
down to the Militia-man. The Iriſh Shz- 
laley, the Scotch Hir, and the Engliſh 

1 Oak, 


Oak, your Ladyſhip have alternately hand- 


led, and trafficked in. Your Philanthropy 


is as unbounded as your defires ; for, 
like the good man in the Goſpel, you are 


a 


Members of your. Houſe of Commons have 
never been bribed to do their duty, tho? 
one of them had once the treachery to in- 
troduce corruption into that adorable dwel- 
ling. Happy, happy, Worlley ! to., be 


formed, a breathing Paradiſe, for the 
INE bliſs of Mankind! 


Your Ladyſhip may remember, chat in 
a Converſation with ſome Officers, vou 


expreſſed a wiſh, that you were able to 
| form 


over of the whole Human Race! The 


iv D-E DIC A 1 1 A 

form a Male Seraglio, for your own uſe! 
Heavens what a glorious plan! Me- 
thinks I ſee you there, amidſt a circle of 
the Apollos of all Nations, and your La- 
dyſhi p engaged in the delightful ceremony, 
of throwing the Handkerchief Were 
ſuch an Inſtitution once begun, we would 
behold many faſnionable Dames of this 
Country, following your Ladyſhip's ex- 
ample; and it would certainly meet with 


the ſanction, nay. encouragement of Go- 
vernment, as the Naval Trade, in ſupply- 

| plying thoſe Male Seraglios with youths, 
would become ſo extenſive, as to encreaſe 
our ſhipping, and conſequently the breed. 


of ſeamen | ! 
| Your | 


DEDICATION. y 
| YourLadyſhip being ſuch a lover of the 
Male ſex, to whom then could men 
properly Dedicate the following poeti- 
cal Whim than to Lady Worſley! It 
having been handed about, among the 
polite circles, for theſe ſeveral weeks, and 


faid to be written by Lady 2 I am 


happy: in thus introducing i it to the Public, 
and thePatronage of your Laydſhip. 


Although the /abjef on which it was 
founded be very obſcure, yet as it is remark- 
fi able for a delicacy of chought and expreſ- | 
ſion, it would have been a very great loſs | 


to the world, had it not been publiſhed. 


2 f May 


vi DEDICATION: 
May your Ladyſhip's Serag/io be ſoon 

eſtabliſhed ; and may you ever be as happy 

as you have afforded momeutary happineſs 


to others. 


The EDITOR. 


This Day is publiſhed, Price 18. Gd. ſewed, 
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MAID-STONE BATH 


"FAS at that period of the year 
N | When Flora yields her ſway ; 
5 And ripe Pomona gilds our ſphere, 1 5 7 
e Like Sol's declining ray. 


. 5 When 


—_ 


When reapers by the break of morn, 
And gleaners took the field, 
When ev'ry blade of yellow corn 
Did to the ſickle yield; 
III. 
The fair SEVYMORA trip along, 
Whoſe Venus-eye did beam 


Bright as the god of day, and ſtrong, 5 


In Medway 8 _— Reeve. 


IV. 


Her mate, like ſqualid Vor cax, mov'd, 


Perſpiring by her fide; | 
Whoſe antlers oft” had been improv'd || 


Since ſhe became his bride. 


She 


She lean'd upon young Maxs's arm, 
And ſtole ſuch kiſſes ſweet, 


As heighten'd ev'ry am'rous charm, - 


Like turtles when they meet. - 

VI. 
Hot burnt the ſun, and hot her blood, 
Which Vurcax ne'er could cool; 


And being bar'd of Cup m's flood, 
She'd bathe in Mzpwar's pool. 


VII. 


0 Whither, SEYMOR A, do you roam?“ 
Said Vorcan, with a ſigh, 


60 T m drowſy,—weary,—far from home— 


« And not one comfort” $ nigh . 


At: 


FE”, 
— 


1 4 


VIII. 


At ww her eye ſhe darted wrath, 

At Mans ſhot ſoft deſire, 
„There ſit you down, while in this bath 
Said ſhe, I do retire.” 


| IX. 


Swift as the hallo'd moon ſhe flies | 
That veils i in ſable cloud, 
When ſudden qqualls o' ercaſt the PORE 


And Boreas howls aloud. 


- 


Kt 


« Oh, Mags Y id Vor.can, & now ſhe's gone, 
« Her charms I will rehearſe ; 3 
cc Her form the Medicis* oon! ; 


« And”yond the reach of verſe! 


> | . 5 As | 


Ts Venus de Medicis. 


. 

5 
« As firſt. Pygmalion did admire 
His iv'ry ſtatue fair; 


« $o I with pure Platonic. fire 
. Gaze on her ſhape, her air l. 
A. 
cc How oft' when Morpheus ſeal'd 1 eyes 
Have I her ſmock up ſtole, 
« Like antique, view'd her ſnow-white thighs, 


c That guard her cyprian goal. 
, 


That goal where ev'ry noble youth 
« Have eager vied to reach ; 

e But they, repell'd by love, and truth, 
THER Could never mount the. breach. 1 


19 : 


e 4 


,, 


- 2 green F; "RI pay 
FFF 


% Would you, my Mane, behold A ce 
12 Surpaſs the radiatit morn 7 
ec The Venus Y the 2 of Wi * 


0 Vntob 4 as the' was porn.“ 


1 „3153 


XV. 


As AxpRE did ons ARNOLD view 


When he d betray his poſt; 


80 Mags pierc d Voucan thro' and chrough, 


T hen on his older coll. 


VI. 


For, like huge Behemoth, he ſtoop'd 


To bear the luſty load ; 


He thought his antler too much droop'd, 


And Maxs would raiſe that goad. | 


In 


4 
VII. 


In love, as in war's treaſon, we 
The traitor do deteſt; 
Yet riot in the extaſy, 
Tho' ſpurn who made us bleſt. 1 i 


XVIII. 


When Mans was to the window rais' d, 
SEYMORA lay as drown'd; | 

And while the youth in rapture gaz d, | 
The hoppers * laugh went round. 


XIX. 


Acr AO fate was here revers' d, 
Not Mazs Diana ſcorns; 
Tho' he did view the nymph immers'd, 
Poor Vulcan wore the horns. 


- . 


People Who were picking hops near the bath. 


1 


The fair SEYMORA lay reclin 'd, 
And panting in the wave; 
| Veil'd were the mirrors of her mind, 


White ſhe her form did lave. 
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Around her Glver fiſhes play d, 
And wanton'd on her breaſt;  _ 1 
Some to more devious places ſtray d, 


Which nibbled and careſs G. 
XXII. 


Her guide did firſt keen Ma ARS 67 
And Szywora alarm d, 3 
Whoſe cheeks ſuffus'd a Tyrian dye, 


For Venus' fort unarm'd. 


XXII; 


The drapery of her eyes ſhe drew, 
Which twink d like faint ſtars; 
Her palms on Mid. way bath ſhe threw, 


When Voc. cries, ** *77s but Mars.” 
XXIV. 


As purple clouds recede at eve, 
From Phœbus ruddy face, 

And in the liquid blue him leave, 
ler bluſhes fled apc. 


— 
— 


Quick ſpräng her alabaſter hands” - | 

From off the val of Boſe ;\ 161 T* 

Then like a fair Goloſſus ſtand j 
And blew Mer M e 1 
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As the Floralian rites the ſhew'd, 95 
Wee Vue ch? the dane, 


And when an aztitude was .. 


He cried, Br 20 Eu core! 


XXVII. 


* 


% Than any other fair? 
How in the Academy ſne an 


c 


* 


« The Students—bow they d Far 


— — — — 


XXVII. 
5 4 y . 2 4 
* 


12 1 


Is not her ſhape, Mas, more divine 1 


« She names this bath Canarho's ſtream, 8 


e That heals the virgin, Rain, 
cc But ſure am I, unleſs ID -; 
« I never lanc d a vein.” odd 


Mans, 


ey 
OE I os » 
- — ” os 


Mans, feeling an exſtatic ſting, . 


Ne'er heeded. what he faid, 
His eyes were fix'd on love's hair-ring. 
That gem of ev'ry maid. 


XXX. 


« Oh, Mans ' did lewd Szruona cry, 


« Had I ParzxNE's lot, 
* In| my fair Fount you d ever lye; 
6 I'd. cool you in my Grot. 


XXXL. 9 . 


Then braided up her wicks like gik; 5 


And raifing up one limb, 


: She wip'c d Love's globes as white as milk, 


While Mans figh'd at the him Hl 
7 1 Oh, 


XXX11, 


- as 


| « Oh, bleſt, (ſays he) ch, gracious Hearn! 


«© Why throw this pearl to ſwine ? 


7:08 Muſt ſuch a form to him be giv? nd fro 


2 
. 


Is ſhe his yielding vine ? 
Were foul to foul attractive join'd, 


« As Nature's loadſtone draws, 


«© Bodies and minds harmonious twin d, 


ec Without a ſecond cauſe; 1 


„ XXXIV. Þ 


«© Oh, then Elyfum here would reign, 5 


6 No feuds our bliſs alloy: 
5 Angels would quit their darm 1 Nog 


/ 


« To taſte terreſtrial 1 


Her 


XXXV. 


Her cambrick ſmock the guide put on, 
That kiſs' d her fairer ſkin ; 
Which hid that bath, miſnam'd Maid- . 


For ner one ſtone fell in. 
As Britons that long toſs d have been, 
Do Scilly's light firſt view, 


When by dark clouds no more it's ſeen, 


They change their gladſome hue | 
XXXVIE 


So looked Mars, when Venus ſear 
Was veil'd in ſpotleſs white z— 

Her ſcar 3 a tis Love's polar . 

That leads all mankind right! 


I ©: TH SEYMORA 


(14) 
| ä 
SEVYMORA now being re-attir'd, oe 5 


All to the camp did veer 3 N 
Her Cocks—heath joke Mans much admir'd : 
Which made them laugh and jeer. 
5 XXXIX. 8 1 
Bot proving falſe, VuLe. placed a net s: 
Of parchment dire for him; 3 
Tho' Banco Regis it was ſet, 24h 


ONE gulntind cut Tas Wan 11 1 


